RALPH    RASHLEIGH
to throw, and sat down in despair, and was puxzling his
brains for some alternative scheme when Enee touched him
on the arm and, taking up the weighted line, said, *Me try
now/ Rashleigh smiled as she began to coil the rope in her
left hand and to swing the loaded end round her head with
a peculiar action. With a jerk she let the end fly from her
hand, and next instant the rope was fixed fast to the
stanchion.
After testing the rope Rashleigh climbed to the sloping
deck, and slipped down the open companion-way which led
to the principal cabin. Everything was in confusion, and as
he gazed round he was startled to hear a low moan as of a
human being in pain come from the direction of one of the
sleeping-berths beyond. The door was jammed, and he had
to knock out two of the panels before he could enter. What,
at first glance, he took to be a pile of clothing lying on the
bunk, he found to be bed-coverings, under which lay the
bodies of two women and a child, all emaciated by starvation,
and seemingly dead.
He gently turned over the woman nearest to him, and at
his touch her eyes flickered open and a piteous moan
escaped her. Seeing the bearded face of a black man peering
at her, she shuddered and clutched her babe convulsively
to her bony breast. She looked into Rashleigh's eyes with a
gaze so touchingly pathetic in its pleading that tears sprang
to his eyes. He recovered himself immediately, and at once
set off in search of food and drink with which to revive the
women and child. There was nothing in the main cabin,
but after a search forward he found wine and a keg of water,
which he carried back to the sleeping-quarters. Among the
debris in the cabin he found a tumbler, in which he mixed a
little wine with water, with which he moistened the lips of
the three sufferers, and was overjoyed to find that the
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